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  "Do not fear, for I have redeemed you;  I have called you by name, you are mine. When you 
pass through the waters, I will be with you; and through the rivers, they shall not 

overwhelm you; when you walk through fire you shall not be burned, and the flame shall 
not consume you.  For I am the Lord your God the Holy One of Israel, your Savior." 
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CALL TO WORSHIP 
 
From our places of many, gather us today, O Lord, to a place of shared love for one another 
and your world—  

 
From our places of fear and worry, gather us today, O Lord, to a place of common quiet 
where we can hear your word, saying, “Do not be afraid, I am with you always”—   

 
From our places of abundance, gather us today, O Lord, to see those who are sick, 
lonely, or overcome by needs to great to meet, and show us that to be distanced 
is not to be disconnected— 

 
O Lord, with hearts and hands ready, bless us in our many places today, 
that we might worship you with glad and grateful hearts. 

 

SCRIPTURE READING—Exodus 17:1-7,  
from the New Revised Standard Version 

 
“Directed by God, the whole company of Israel moved on by stages from the Wilderness of 
Sin. They set camp at Rephidim. And there wasn’t a drop of water for the people to drink. The 
people took Moses to task: “Give us water to drink.” But Moses said, “Why pester me? Why 
are you testing God?” 
 
But the people were thirsty for water there. They complained to Moses, “Why did you take us 
from Egypt and drag us out here with our children and animals to die of thirst?” 
Moses cried out in prayer to God, “What can I do with these people? Any minute now they’ll 
kill me!” 
 
God said to Moses, “Go on out ahead of the people, taking with you some of the elders of 
Israel. Take the staff you used to strike the Nile. And go. I’m going to be present before you 
there on the rock at Horeb. You are to strike the rock. Water will gush out of it and the people 
will drink.” 
 
Moses did what he said, with the elders of Israel right there watching. He named the place 
Massah and Meribah because of the quarreling of the Israelites and because of their testing 
of God when they said, “Is God here with us, or not?”        
 
This is the word of the Lord.  Let the people of God say, “Amen.” 
 
 
 



SERMON—“Let There Be Water” 
 
Well, good morning again. I’m coming to you today in an unexpected way, and I’m coming to 
you from an unexpected place.  And that’s because it’s been a strange and unexpected week 
for all of us, and this morning none of us are probably where we would usually be.   
 
But that’s okay.  That’s what I want to say right up front this morning: it’s okay.  For God’s own 
Word reminds us this morning that there have been other times—many other times—
throughout human history, when we have found ourselves in unexpected places, with few 
resources, wishing we could turn back to easier times, but realizing we have only to move 
forward. 
 
Exodus chapter 17 begins with these words, “Directed by God, the whole company of Israel 
moved on by stages…”  Is this a good thing or a bad thing that God is in the wings directing 
traffic, telling Israel where to go?  I guess it all depends upon your vantage point.  If you think 
yourself to be in a place of darkness and despair, having God on hand to direct you where to 
go could be a great blessing.  On the other hand, if you rather like where you are, if things are 
going well for you where you are, and God shows up to point you in a different direction, you 
might not like it very much.  You might prefer God to sit this one out.  
 
“Directed by God…”  Is this going to be a blessing or an inconvenience for Israel?  We shall 
have to wait and see. 
 
What we can see is that wherever Israel is going, they’re not going very fast.  The story says, 
“they moved on by stages.”  In other words, it’s going to take time for them to get through 
whatever they’re going through.  They’re going to need patience, to buckle down.  If they’re 
going to survive, they’re going to have to learn to smell the roses.      
 
In the case of Israel, they are going through the wilderness.  It’s hot.  It’s dry.  It’s long days 
with little rest and tons of restlessness.  In the wilderness, you can be moving for hours and 
still feel like you’re getting nowhere. Maybe we know what this is like.  Many of us have been 
spending hours, whole days, at home.  In the coming week, all of our kids will be home from 
school, with no other place to go.  The museums are closed, the trampoline park is closed, the 
gym is closed.  You go to the grocery store, there’s no toilet paper or hand soap or boxed 
macaroni and cheese, and you think, this might as well be closed, too.  We feel stuck…at 
home…and yet we’re told this is where we need to be.  And it’s hard to see whether it’s 
helping, whether the sickness and disease really is passing. 
 
So let me say again, while all this may feel new to us, while the Coronavirus is new to us, God’s 
own Word reminds us this morning that we have been here before, and it will be okay.  
Granted, the company of Israel wasn’t in the U.S. of A.  They were in Rephidim.  I couldn’t tell 
you a single thing about Rephidim.  



 I don’t know if there were pharmacies and grocery stores in Rephidim or not.  What I can tell 
you is that Rephidim was supposed to be a resting place for Israel.  Coming out of the 
wilderness, they arrive in Rephidim expecting, I’m sure, to be able lay down their load.  
Instead, there isn’t even any water to drink in Rephidim.   
 
Naturally, the people all complain to Moses their leader.  “Why did you take us out of Egypt 
and drag us out here into the wilderness with our children and animals only to die of thirst?  
Back in Egypt we were slaves, but at least back in Egypt we had water,” the people say.          
 
I wonder what you have given up to be where you are today, and what you would say about 
the value of those things you have given up?  It may be too early to tell.  You might need to 
spend a little more time in the wilderness before your hindsight becomes 20/20.  Surely, when 
Israel first left slavery in Egypt there was nothing but joy and freedom songs.  They went forth 
singing that old spiritual which goes, “We are marching in the light of God, we are marching in 
the light of God.” But now it’s, “Nobody knows the trouble I’ve seen.”   
 
Take a moment when we’re done here and talk around your table, or make a list on your own 
at home where you are, of those things you feel you’ve had to give up to be where you are 
today, and then spend some time reflecting on what you have also gained in losing those 
things.   
 
Israel gave up slavery in Egypt for freedom, though it would be more accurate to say they were 
led out of slavery.  Oh! I’m sure the people wanted to be free, but they couldn’t make it 
happen on their own.  It took God sending Moses to Egypt to demand their freedom from 
Pharaoh and then to lead the people out.  The people needed help, they needed direction.  
They’d been in slavery for so long that all they knew was oppression.  When Moses comes 
along and tells them he’s going to lead them to freedom, the people must have thought, “This 
will be easy.  After all, nothing could be harder than slavery.”  But now they’re in the 
wilderness without water.  They gave up slavery for a freedom that doesn’t feel very free. 
 
The people complain to Moses, and Moses complains to God, “What am I to do with these 
people?  Any minute now they’re going to kill me!”  It’s the mother, standing in the kitchen 
looking at her child who has just gone and done something very, very bad—smoke coming out 
her ears.  “Just wait till your father gets home,” she screams.  Suddenly this child is not hers 
anymore.  They belong to their father.  That’s Moses.  “What am I to do with these people?  
They’re not my people.  They’re your people.  You directed us out here, God, not me.  And we 
want to know, the people and I want to know, are you with us or not?”   
 
God’s solution is to go and do something that makes it abundantly clear Moses is right: the 
people do indeed belong to God.  God’s solution is to go and do something that only God can 
do, something Moses could never do.  God’s solution is to make water flow from a rock. 
 



I have a cup of water here in my hand this morning, and I wish I could show you how I got it 
from a rock, because maybe that would make it easier for us to believe God is with us.  In our 
individual wildernesses of restlessness and uncertainty, of sickness and need, God is with us.  
But I didn’t get this water from a rock.   I got if right out of the faucet in my kitchen.  Which 
isn’t nothing.  It’s a reminder that there are signs of mercy all around us.     
 
 
I’ll leave you with a story about my neighborhood.  All of us being home more right now, my 
neighborhood has taken on new meaning for me, and yesterday I was out in my backyard with 
my dog, Quimby, when my neighbor, Cheryl, came along walking her dog, Briggs.  Cheryl just 
got Briggs.  He’s a one year old rescue, and she was glad to let him be able to run around free 
in my fenced-in backyard for a bit.  He and Quimby were running back and forth chasing sticks, 
until at one point Briggs took one of Quimby’s favorite toys in his mouth—this donkey that has 
a tennis ball attached to him by way of a rope.  When Quimby saw Briggs playing with her toy, 
she tried to get it from him, but Briggs being bigger and faster than her, she could not.  So she 
did the gracious thing and completely ignored him!  She literally turned her rear-end to his 
face and laid down.  She didn’t move again until Cheryl called for Briggs to come and be 
leashed back up for his walk home, at which point I took Quimby back inside, not thinking at 
all of what had become of her toy.   
 
The next morning when I took Quimby out to do her “business,” she spotted her donkey in the 
middle of the backyard and ran over to pick it up.  Except when she got to it, she just stood 
there over it, sniffing the donkey.  I said, “Come on girl, get your toy, let’s go in.”  But she 
wouldn’t come, nor would she pick up her donkey.  I could tell she wanted to pick it up, except 
it smelled like a thief.  It smelled like Briggs.  Plus, it looked like it had gone through the ringer.  
It was dirty and slimy, and didn’t look at all like the donkey she once knew.  “Come on girl, 
take it or leave it,” I demanded.  She began to walk away, leaving the donkey behind.  Then, at 
the last second, she turned back, took it in her mouth, and with a look that said, “I guess this 
will have to do,” she followed me back inside. 
 
My friends, there are signs of mercy all around us, and they will do.  As near as the water that 
runs from our faucets, and the walls that keep us warm at night, and the bits of food we do 
have in our cupboards, and the time we get to rest our bodies and souls, and the half-chewed 
dog toys out in the backyard that, despite not looking new anymore, still belong to us.  There 
are signs of mercy all around us, signs that God is surely with us, that new life is coming, and 
everything will be okay.  Thanks be to God.   
 

 

 

 



PRAYER REQUESTS 

 

Let us remember the following people in our prayers this week: 

All those who have been affected by the coronavirus outbreak 

The healthcare providers who are risking their own health being on the front lines so they can treat the sick  

Anna Brandenburg-Schroeder, Lea Dau’s sister 

Lisa Fabianski, friend of Diane and Wade Richmond 

Bob Gilson 

Cameron Hewey 

George Labonte 

David Lamontagne 

Karli Lamontagne 

Jason Nelson, nephew of Deb Dennis 

Hailey Rhilinger, granddaughter of Steve and Kathy Huftalen 

Lindsay-Rae, daughter of Jim and Brenda Verdoia 

Joe Machado is requesting prayers for Jake Crane, Joe Resendes,  

Aunt Alice, Cousin Gail, Lucy Gaspar, and family and friends 

 

Please pray for our Chapel members and friends in nursing homes:  

Joe Chopy, Bill Glenney, Irene Smith, Ruth and Fredrick Hooks 
 

If you would like to have a name added to this weekly list of prayers, or if you  

know that a name you added can now be removed, please  

email the office at office@fourcornerschapel.org  

or call the Church Office at (401) 333-6171. 
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HOW TO KEEP IN TOUCH 

Worship Services and all church activities have been cancelled through March 29th.   

This is a very fluid situation, and these dates may change.   

Please check back to our website (fourcornerschapel.org) regularly for updates. 

 

Our Chapel office is now operating remotely.  Phone messages will be checked during the 

week, so please continue to call the office at 401-333-6171 if you have any questions or 

concerns, and leave a message.  Please note that your call may not be returned immediately. 

 

Likewise, you may also reach out to us via email by contacting us at 

office@fourcornerschapel.org, as email will also be checked throughout the week. 

We will continue to use Constant Contact to reach out to you via group emails.  If you have  

not signed up to receive “Down on the Corner” electronic newsletters, please visit our  

website and click the blue banner at the bottom of the home page to sign up. 

 

In addition to our electronic newsletter, we will also be  

providing updates through the Chapel’s Facebook page. 
 

 

mailto:office@fourcornerschapel.org

